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Dramatis Per ſonæ. 


Lord Gracebubble choſe Gover- 
nour of a Bubble, to give it a Mr. A 
Sanction. 


Selfroth the Projector. Mr. Bullock: 


Hide-and-ſeek, a Banker, a Di- 
rector. | ; ir Hal. 
Sir Nicholas Ninnyhammer, a 
Country Gentleman, come to 
Town to ſell his Eſtate. 


Teartext, a ſham Parſon. Mr. Pack. 
Captain "Sour, a Director. Mr. Barnes. 
Scrawl, Secretary to the Bubble. Mr. Egleton. 
Snap, a Lol. Jolle Mr. Spiller, 


bubble's Lady, d 
der that Name. 


Conſtables, Officers, Seryants. 


— 


. Bullock. 
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ACTI sCENE L 


Selfroth alone. | 
0 thus far I think my De- 
ins have ſucceeded; I am at 
l ready in poſſeſſion of one Ex 
tate, and have a very fair Pro- 
Fy.| ſped of another. Mr. Hide-and- 


ceive the Money ſo faſt as it's 
brotight him; nor I, form a < Aoi which is 
not implicitely comply 'd with. Pſha! Poxl a 
Man of real Genius can never fail of Encou- 


ragement, our Merits will ſecure us gage : 
B the 


ſeek, my Banker, cannot re- | 


_ 


2 The CHivmERa. 
the Law is always at our ſervice; and we are 


honour'd and rewarded, for what a Fellow of 
ordinary Parts would be hang'd. 


Enter Hide-and-ſeek. 


Hide. Your Servant, Mr. Se/frorh——— Your 
very humble Servant. Nay, this Aſpe& bodes 
us no good: why Duce take me, it thou doſt 
not look as wiſe as a Judge, or a Stock-jobber. 
Pho! Prithee! thou naſt made uſe enough of thy 
thinking Faculty already ; thou art now grow- 
ing rich, and above it. | 

Sel. Right ; your true great I would ſay, 
rich Man, never thinks for himſelf ; his Chap- 
lain has the Care of his Soul, and his Valet of 
his Body But then you know he's gene- 
rally cheated by one, and robb'd by the other. 

Hide. Ha! ha! the better: and ſo you make 
choice of a Lord for your Governour, that 
every thing may be done in his Name, and 
he——know nothing of the matter. 

Sel. Right again; he won't trouble himſelf 
to inquire about it. 

| Hide. Or it he ſhould, he'd be never the wi- 
fer. Bur hark you, Prithee now deal ingenuouſly 
with your Friend: Is there ha! Is there any 
thing in it or no? 

Sel. No — yes; in ſhort it's juſt as it hap- 
pens: if People are uneaſy or inquiſitive, or 
oe muſt uſe them ill, and threaten to 
return em their Money; if not, if they are 
contented pox on 'em, we'll eien be civil; 
we'll ſay ſomething or other to pleaſe them. 
Hide. A perfect Machiavel in Projection, 
1 faith ! though the more it has the Air of a 
Ny e 
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Secret, the better you may be ſure twill be 
liked. 

Sel. Ha! ha! ha! the Air of a Secret! why 

the thing is the very Quinteſſence of Secrets 
themſelves. No, no, we want nothing but 
a little Reputation; and my Lord Gracebubble's 
Name will furniſn us ſufficiently with that, 
wou'd he appear but hearty in the Affair. 
Hide. Pſha! his Circumſtances will oblige 
him to it ; he has of all forts, diſcarded Cour- 
tiers and Pimps, new Miſtreſſes and old ones 
ro provide for; and he can find no Way fo et- 
fectual as this: beſides, Mr. Teartext, his Chap- 
lain, has a great Influence over his Lordſhip. 
He will be our very good Friend, if we make 
it but— his Intereſt to be ſo. 

Sel. Who! honeſt Timothy ? Hang him, I 
have his Neck under my Girdle already ; he's as 
much my Creature as I can wiſh : I have pro-. 
mis'd him a Share in the Profits, and he, in 
verbo Sacerdotis, has promis d me his Lord for 
our Governour. Pſha! Tim can do what he 
will with his Lordſhip ; he is as well his Gen- 
tleman-Uſher, as Chaplain. Nay, my Lord is 
the moſt religious, leud— | 

Hide. Beware of Scan. Mag. Mr. Selfroth ; a 
Man of Qu is not capable of being ei- 
ther: his Religion is no more his own than 
his Manhood; that's as much owing to his 
Fear, as this to his Diet. 

Sel. Ha! ha! and fo he lives on the Pre- 
ſeriptions of his Whore and his Prieſt. Very 
learnedly diſtinguiſh'd in truth! Why thou 
haſt Subtilty enough to make a Jeſuit thyſelf : 
thou ſhalt be my Caſuiſt ; I have a Caſe o' Con- 
| B 2 ſcience 
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ſcience to lay before thee ; you 11 be favourable 
ro me, I don't doubt. 

Hide. Ay! and not wrong my own? It 
muſt be ſomething very preyailing indeed, to 


make me do that— however, never fear; ; if 


VE have got 17 [thing in a Way you can't 


uſtity, you muſt diſpoſe of it in 7 you can. 
That is, into the hands of my Confeſ- 
r, * he Uſe of the Church. Mall, 
ou are right; and ſo you may un- 
burrhen your U cience. Come, I won't be 
ſeyere; Mercy ſhall ſoften Juſtice. 
| _ Fel. Nay, if you are a Party concern'd, I 
am pretty ſecure, You muſt know then, Sir 

Vic hola 

Hide. What! Sir Nicholas Niunp hammer, the 
Lincoſuſhire Knight, Who came to Town to fell 

his Eſtate, for Money to 1 in the Stocks. 

Sel. The ſame oke to me to help 
him to a Purchaſer, i A ba ſho Ti even bought 
it myſelt. 

Hide. Ha! hehe 555 it's two chat 
Pounds a Year, and he [demanded fifty Years , 

- Purchaſe for'r. Prithee, Where could t thou 
get Money to buy it? 


Sel. Money! Hal, ha! hal Wy chat is not 
e— 


and-ſeek, I. 


now current Coin: No, Me: Hi 


have paid him in Stock, if you I allow that to 
be any Payment; and you are to deliver Ty 
ps EB hundred thouſand Pounds in it on Demand. 


I 


2 


> Hide. O pox! if you are Frans, as ma- 
-hundre thouſands : as, you pleaſe will an- 
" Nes. by t, Stock can never be better ſold. 
once we come to ,purchaſe Flats, we 


8 "Np be Men of Rep utation indeed ; the Sel- 
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Man who has Money, can no more.want Repu- 
tation, than a Man who has Reputation can 
want Money. 1 1 41 
Sel. So it was in times paſt; but at preſent 
the World is malicious, and inquiſitive into the 
manner of getting it. It's true, Men o' Me- 
rit meet with more Encouragement now, than 
they did formerly; but then they have not half 
the Reſpect No, damn it, a Fellow who 
has ſold his Eſtate, and is not worth a Groat, 
ſhall uſe very unfeemly Familiarities with the 
Gentleman who has bought it cane him, 
kick him,. poor Dogs; they know how 
contemptible they are; they know how little 
it's regarded, or- But hang em, it's below 
us to reſent it. 12 
Hide. Ha! ha becauſe we might be ſure of 
the worſt on't: But we ſhall be pretty well 
provided againſt them for the future; we ſhall 
have a Mall; to keep all thoſe little Snarlers at 
a diſtance ; à Fellow. of Mettle and Spirit, who 
has been bred ro fighting-ever ſince he could 
ſpeak ; his Name is Capt. Sch. 
Sel. O! a Hanger-on of my Lord Gracebub- 
bes: I have promis'd him ſomething in our 
Stock, and he ſays he will ſerve us to his ut- 
. moſt. No, the Fellow has no Courage, but 
he has Impudence ; and that will do as well: 
He calls himſelf Captain, though I queſtion 
whether ever he was in the Army; however, 
he'll be for our Purpoſe : he may give Anſwers, 
carry Meſſages, ſpeak ill of other Projects, and 
cry up ours: in ſhort, he ſhall be a Director. 
Hide. Yes; but my Lord Gracebubble ſhould 
mention it firſt to us, that, F he is one, it may 
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— thought purely in compliance to his Lord- 

5 O! you need not doubt but he will! 
he Il be making us provide for all his Friends, 
ſuperannua ted Ladies, and Gentlemen-Uſhers 
in abundance. Well, one Comfort is, twill be 
at a cheap Rate enough however ; we ſhan't 
be a Half-penny the worſe, nor they a Halt- 
penny the better. 

Hide. Ha! 


we are loitering here, when 


we ſhould be attending Mr. Teartext at my 


Lord's let me ſee——within a Quarter of 
Ten; Tthink that was the Time appointed 
* 

Fel. Nay, pray Mr. Hide-and-ſeek, no Cere- 
mony———ÞFye, this is overdoing it between 
Friends Well, ſince you Will have i it o—— 
your Servant. | Exeunt. 


La Giace bubble s Ea. N 


Teartext alone. 
'$o—this Canonical Habit fits my Purpoſe t to 


a hair; I can do what I pleaſe with his _ | 


ſhip. Not a Soul knows but I am really i 


Orders; except my old School-Fellow Tim om 


Scout, and 1 have made it his Intereſt not to 
difcover me. The worſt of it is, if I ſhould 
be examin'd as to my Learning——Pfha | they 


won't miſtruſt me the more for want of that 


But mum! 


Enter 


bt 
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Enter Selfroth and Hide-end-loek. 


Tear. Mr. Hide-and-ſeck your Servant; your 
Servant Mr. Selfroth: verily I am very glad to 

ſee you ; my Lord will be with you immediate- 
| ly. Well, Affairs go on pretty well; pret 
well, I ſuppoſe, Mr. Seſfroth. [ Sel. whiſpers him 
*X Nay, nay, don't miſtake me: I mean as well as 
can be expected. Pſha ! Lord don't I know ! 
hy *'tis a Mark of Wiſdom to be ſecret 
No, no, Mr. Hide-and-ſeek, let em pump any 
thing out of me if they can. Fi 7 2 
Hide. Ay, ay, Mr. Teartext, let em pump 
X you if they can. My Lord would have a fine 
time of it indeed, if you could be pump'd. _ 

Tear. Ay, would he not? Why I am privy 
do every thing he does; I could diſcover ſuch 
things — I could tell you how he had car- 
nal Knowledge of the Lady What-d'ye-call-her 
there Bleſs. me! that I ſhould forget 
her Name ſhe that riſes every Morning to 
Six-o-Clock Prayers — —— the Alderman's 
Wite I had a Letter from her to my 
Lord, with a Crown to give to the Poor: I de- 
& liver'd. the Letter indeed for the ſake of the 
Poor but I read him ſuch a Lecture, Mr. Hide- 
and- ſeel ff | 
5 Hide. That I warrant you ever after, he 
trembled whenever he touch'd her. * 
Tiear. By St. Zachary and ſo he did, Mr. de- 
and-ſeek. J have ſeen him; he has been in per- 
fect Convulſions again; his Tongue faulter'd, 
and his Eyes were ſtarting out of his Head. 
Nay, tho I ſay it, my Diſcourſes are very 
moving. | 


Fel. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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De CAE AN A. 
Sel. Ay, and fo is your Perſon too, Mr. Tear- 

text; his Lordſhip never ſees you, but he thinks 

n 


. Enter Lord Gracebubble. 
Tear. My Lord, theſe are the two honeſt 
Gentlemen I was ſpeaking of to your Lordſhip 
this Morning. Mr. Hide-and-ſe:k, my. Lord 
arid this Mr. Setf/orh ; both very. eminent Men, 
Mr. Setfroth you have often heard me mention, 
my Lord Gracebubble, for the beſt, the wiſeſt, 
the moſt learned, the moſt accompliſh'd, the 
moſt generous, the OO CLINE L 
Lord Gr. Pray, Mr. Teartext: I wotild be 
inform'd by the Gentlemen themſelyes in what 
itis I can ſerve them. TI will hear you another 
time. Gentlemen, Mr. Teartext has given you 
a very good Character; and if any thing lies 
in my power , 

Sel. O my Lord! in no-body's more. Mr. 
Teartext has been very obliging——bur he has 
made us in love with your Lordſhip——I am 
fare I ſhould have never forgiven myſelf, if, 
after what he has ſaid, I ſhould have prefer'd 
any one to your Lordſhip for our Governour. 
Lord Gyr. Governour of what, Mr. Se rot 
I am yet a Stranger— _ | 
| Sel. Stranger, my Lord! O by no means 
I ha'n't been more ſtudious of my own Profit, 
than your Lordſhip's. The Undertaking is— 
it i5——It. will be of the greateſt Advantage to 
the Nation; there is nothing in nature can 
come near it: I will tell your Lordſhip every 
Particular Phoo hey dazy what can 
I have done with my Papers? | ſearching” his 
2 25 Pockets 
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Poe HI hty-tighty! I can't * left em 
at home Well, I am the moſt unfortunate 


Dog —if your Lordſhip will have patience 
but a moment, I'll run immediately and fetch 
em. 

Lord Gr. Ir is not material; bring me a 
Scheme of it at your leiſure :. and in the mean 
while you may regard me as your Serer- 


nour. 
I. I return your Lordſhip thanks in the 


Name of the Company. Your Lordſhip will 
honour us with your Preſence. Some Wer- 
tions, I preſume, muſt be reſerv d. 

Lord Gr. As many as you can conyenient! ly 
ſpare ; I've. a few Friends to oblige—Bur it's 
no matter now; I'll ſend you in a Lift 

el. Has your Lordſhip any further Com- 
mands ? 

Lord Gr. There's a Gentleman in my Fami- 
ly—Captain Scout; J have ſome Obligations to 
him, and would willingly put him out of a 
State of Dependance : Could, he be of no ſer- 
vice to you in your Undertaking ? 

Sel. It is not cuſtomary, my Lord, to chuſe 
any but Citizens for our Beers; 5 however, i in 
reſpe& to your Lordſhip Ar >} 

Lord Gr. You'll oblige me. Genijernep. ſhall 
I wait on you down? 

_ Sl. My Lord, your Servant. Your Lordſhip 
will ſend in your Lift to Mr. Hide-and-ſeek ; he” 


ſhall take care, and ſee it comply d with.. 
[ Exeunt Sel. and Hide. 


Lord Gr. And ſo, Mr. Teartext, you tell me, 
the Lady is the moſt virtuous, as well as the 


war i her Sex. = #. 10s: 
5 Q 1 
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* Tear, O! „her Virtue" na- 
bie; Poetry? dir Ry nd; her i 1 hn 
_ rendeieſt Pomes, and all will not do; | =o 
moveable”; ſhe is——No, o my Conſci ſcience, I 
believe ſhe is not a Woman. 
Lord Er. No; what has not her Husband 
made her one? But did) You lay her Circum- 
ſtaricey dome to her? Did yo u tell her — 
-"Tear. Pſha! What did T not tell her? I told 
her every thing but your Name: I told her 


dur Loxdſhip would give her more of your 
Stock, | Alan ſhe had loſt of h her Husband's ; that 
you was the beſt-natur d Man living, and 
wou'd make 1 both the Loſs of his Abſenge, 
and her Mone) that ſhe dare not ſee his Face 
al Was done; ; that much longer ſhe cou d 
not keep him in Ignorance ; that he will find 
her being out of Town to be a Flam 3 and in 
ſhort, that your Lordſhi a return 4 5 to 
_ kim little the worſe 7 | 
"Lord Gr. And did the der you no Anfwer 
to all this? 
Trau. Only we t, and lean d her Head lan- 
gly on her Hand. Nay, it was very 
TE indeed; 75 St, ace, it almoſt made 
me cou'd have cry'd to think, 
| ou'd borrow Money of eve- 
tha peo a Sand lend her, and put it in the 
Dibble: and loſe it ; ſend her Husband 
9 3 is at a Relations Houſe in the Coun- 
5 ad be reduc d to mortgage her Perſon 
; — your” Lordſh an lun And it's really very 
ure 


hard ; ; for Tam ure en IS 2 Woman 0 of Quz- 


lit on | 
-ord'Gr.” Phoo! ſome common Night-Walk- | 
= wha abſconds for dropping a Baſtard. 2 
| ear. 


F. 
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heatd ſhe is the very Quinteſſence of Vir- 
tue. | sf IE 
Lord Gr. Too good indeed to be mention'd' 
by you! But hark'you;' Tim, is there no poſ- 
ſidility of ſeeing this Ladÿ?ꝛ 
Tear, Look you, my Lord, ſhe is, as I 
ſaid; a Lady of Quality, Virtue, and Ho- 
nour; and if your Lordſhip will ptomiſe.ro 
govern your Appetite, and ſtay till the Cloth 
is laid, and Dinner is ready for you, I am 
Cook, and much may be done. _ 2 
Lord Gy: Pſha! I am afraid my Entertain 
ment won't be ſo tempting ; however, you 
have my Word. 1 3 
Tear. Ay, and your Security too; there's 
a Sine Cure belonging to your Lordſhip will do. 
I am reaſonable, my Lord, you ſee; I deſire 
no Biſhopricks nor Deaneries : I am contented 
with a Living ; there is neither Learning nor 
Religion requir'd for a Livin 
Lord Gr. No; for if there were, you wou'd 
be too "modeſt to ask it. You have Modeſty, 
Tim, I know. 4 ; 
Tear. Oh! my Lord, I ask you a Thou- 
ſand, and Ten "Thouſand Pardons; it is not, 
C 2 my 


[> - 
* 


Lure; Stocks and Subſcriptions will ſo fill 
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my Lord, that I am mercenary, that I doubt 
your Goodneſs ; but that I would not have it 
ſaid, that my Lord Gracebubble provides for e- 
very one but his Chaplain. It looks, my Lord, 
like Neglect; and a Neglect of me is an Af- 
front to my Order; and an Affront to my Or- 
der, is Irreligion, my Lord: it is downright 
abominable Atheiſm! | 
Lord Gr. 'Then, Mr. Teartext, this Lady, if 


ſhe really is what you deſcribe her, ſhall. be 


the Pledge of Friendſhip between me and your 
Order. You'll believe me ſincere, when I 
give ſo ſubſtantial a Proof of my Ortho- 
doxy. | | 

Tear. O, my Lord, you need not doubt it; 
my Endeavours, I can aſſure you, ſha'nt be 
wanting to keep you ſtedfaſt. I'll inſtantly a- 
way, and prepare her. to receive a Viſit from 
your Lordſhip. (Exit. 


Lord Gy. I wonder who ſhe can be; but III 


een reſpite my 22 till I ſee her. I ſhall 
have this Advantage from my new Office how- 
ever; I ſhall never want for fine Women at 
my Seryice : they'll come like Hawks to the 


their Heads, who will may have the reſt —— 
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SCENE, The Al, 


Enter Sir Nicholas, Scrawl, and Snap. 


Scr. Sir Nicholas; here's juſt Five Hundred 
Pound in Ram's Inſurance, and a "Thouſand in 
the 0/4; it's all I have left: and——hark you, 
Sir Nic hola whiſpers him] as a Friend now, 
as we are Country-Folks, I'd adviſe you to buy — 
it. My Mother was a Lincolnſpire Woman, and 
therefore — do you hear me——{ whiſpers him 
again — you ſhall have it Five per Cent. leſs than 
any body elſe. Uds-Life, Mun! make haſte, 
never ſtand conſidering ; if you don't take it this 
minute, twill be Fifty per Cent. more the next, 
and then I can't ſell it ſo: you wou'd not have 
me give you Fifty Pound out of my Pocket, 
Sir Nicholas? | 2 
* Snap. Sir, Sir, Sir. — a word with you in 
private ¶ whiſpers him] that Fellow's a Bite, 
and he'll ſell you a Bear Sir, again if you 
pleaſe——| whiſpers him again you was recom- 
mended to me by a very intimate Friend 
yours to-day —Mr. Mr. Mr. 
Sir Sir Sir ad, I had forgot, he 
enjoin'd me not to mention his Name 
Sir Nic. Sniggers ! it can't be Sir Vimble 
Watchwell—— | 
Snap. Under the Roſe, the ſame——here is 
Copper and Braſs, Bahama Iſlands, Golden Iſlands, 
rade to Terra Incognita, Orkney Iſlands, Rock 
Salt, Holy Iſland, Luteſtring, Stockings, More's 
Fiſhery, and laſt, and greateſt of ®all——Tork 
Buildings; and I know no other way of reta- 
| liating 
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Jang the vaſt many Obligations I have re- 
from Sir Sir Sir S$ir—— 
Si — What d'you call - Watthwel, 
than by obliging you Wi this Stock; which is 
all one as putting ſo many thouſand Pounds in 
your Pocket. 
S. Sir Nicholas, every Moment you ſtay, 
e- time Hart you, Sir Wb 
per, bim] —— take cate” of Snap, he has 
| — but Terra Iuccgnita, and Tork-buildings to 
- fall; 24 do you - 1 E im 


apuin.] 

Suap. Sir Nicholas; Ram” - Inſurience; and the 
Old are [whiſpers i007 and and— 
and 


Ser: A Dividend 0! Fifty per Cent, will be 
82 and and—— and and 
Logen him.] 

Frau isa and and and 
d [ whiſpers him. | 

Str. Sir Nicholas, Snap has ſome Deſign 
and and and rann an d 1 
—_— [Scrawt- whiſpers him at one Ear, 
and Snap at: other] Snap intends 1d 
and and Scratul is a and 
and Bear. and W 
and 

. Snap. Sir Nicholas, buy up al the Stock you g 
can meet with, n———and-z-ind- 
and—— it will riſe Per Cent. and- 

{ whiſpers hin.] 

Cr. If it is to be had; buy it up at any 
Rate: I'ma Director and and 
kl be 3 and and and | 

pers him. - Sorawt” and Sap pull Sir Nichd-' 


| be "wp this Nuß, and t cthe? that.] 
1 
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Both. Sir Nicholas has agree 
Snap. Sir Nichola—— Sir —— Sir — Sir 
What d' you call him Wimbledon you 
know pn | 
= Sir Nic. Nay, nay, I muſt follow Sir Wimble- 
du's Friend, Mr. Sn; what d' you call him 
there? Frau I am afraid is {Sir Nicholas 
and- Sir Nicholas and Snap go whiſpering 
one another off the Stage. | 

FKsr. Bilk d! by my Hopes of a Plumb-— 
I can no ſooner have a Chap, but that Rogue 
Snap gets him from me: he'll adviſe him to buy 
into the Stock of which he's a Director, and 
then ſell him his own: 


A | And not ꝗ— 77 for further Gain, 
e nabe it al. — and buy it up again. 
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Ener Selfroth and Hide-and-ſeck. 


ell you, Mr. Hide-and-ſeek, I ne- 
I ver intended you any Share in Sir 
Micholas's Eſtate ; I think it is ſuf- 
ficient you ha* ſo much per Cent. for your Trou- 
ble. 

Hide. Per Cent! Do you. talk to me o' per 
Cents, at the ſame time you are getting your 
Thouſands ? Will that ſatisfy me for proſtitu- 
ting my Character, and running the riſque o 
being ſton' d? Shall I ſtand in the Pillory, 
whilſt you fit in the Parliament-Houſe? No- 
fince I run all the riſque, I think I ought to 
have ſome Share of the Profit : ſuch a Share 
in Sr Nicholas's Eſtate I require, or 
Sel. Do thy worlt; my Fortune is made. 

Ha! ha! ha! proſtitute thy Character! no, 
faith, that's out o thy power; no body will 
have any thing to do with it. Did not I com- 
pound with your Creditors for Half a Crown 

| = In 
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in the Pound, and free thee from Goal; and 
ſhalt thou talk to me o ſnacking ? 

Hide. Yes, and inſiſt on it too, Mr. Selfroth ; 
let me have my exa& Dividend of every Half- 
penny you have got, or— look to your- 
ſelf I'll diſcover you. Are not you now 
under Sentence for Coining ? and does not it 
lie in my power to hang you? This Affair it- 
ſelf! is not it a Cheat; and is not every one 
concern'd in it bit? 

Sel. A Cheat | | 
Hide. Ay! and one ſo open, ſo glaring too, 

that nothing but Folly and Enthuſiaſm cou'd 
bear with it. Don't you chuſe Directors, take 
in Subſcriptions, buy Eſtates, and all for- 
what! Why the thing, forſooth, muſt be a Se- 
cret, becauſe———Nay, I ask your Pardon, 
I never heard any reaſon it ſhould be ſo nei- 
ther ; in ſhort, it's only the Frenzy of the Peo- 
ple protects you: Should they ever return to 
their Senſes, they'll make you give em an ac- 
count how you diſpos'd o' their Money, tho 
you gave em none for what you receiv'd it. 
| Sel. You are ſhallow a very ſhallow 
Fellow, Mr. Hide-and-ſeck, truly: Why I have 
not given my Note for a Farthing ; every thing 
is ſign' d in your Name, and you muſt be ac- 
countable for it: have a care then; if you kin- 
dle a Fire, it may ſcoreh me, but you'll cer- 
tainly be burnt. | El 
Hide. True! he talks Reaſon. III een car- 
ry't fair, till J have an Opportunity more ef- 
fectually to reſent it, Lack. You are reſoly'd 
then, Mr. Sejfroth, to let me have no ſhare in 
Sir Nicholas's Eſtate ! 


D Sil. 


18 The CAIUEZ RA. 


rank d with you 


Sl. Yes—— you have Stock enough in 


your. hands; buy another; there are Eſtates 


enow to be ſold. 


Enter Teartext and Scout. 


Tear. Mr. Selfroth, this is the Gentleman I 
was ſpeaking to you about. | | 
Scout. I'll never be wanting in my Duty. 


Mr. Teartext can aſſure you o my Diligence; 


and for my Capacity, I can fatisfy you o' that. 
One thing, however, I forgot to mention, when 
I was elected; Will not my Honour be touch'd? 
I ſay, Will it not taint my Honour, to be 
and the reſt of your 


Brethren ? : 
- Se]. How, Capt. Scout ! when my Lord him- 
felf*s at the Head of it!“ 

Scout. That's not the Caſe; my Lord's a 
Man o Quality; and it is not neceſlary for him 
to have Honour : 'There would be a vaſt many 
Inconveniences attending a great Man's having 
Honour; he muſt pay his Debts, keep his Word, 
debauch neither Maids nor married Wo- 
men —— Citizens Wives excepted—— 
he muſt by my Whiskers ! he muſt 
alter his whole Method o' living: *twould 


be the moſt troubleſome thing in the World 


S' death! there would be no Privilege at all in 


being a Peer; a Man had as good be a Com- 


moner. (77 TOE | | HY 
Tear. Poo! Capt. Scour, Mr. Selfroth' is a ve- 
ry honeſt Man. Mr. Hide-and-ſeck too, he's a 
very honeſt Man. Capt. Scout too, you are a 
very honeſt Man | 1 
82 out. 
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Scout. Fury! Sir, do you mean to affront me? 
I ſay Iam a Man of Honour, Sir; I am not 
an honeſt Man; I wou'd not be thought an 
honeſt Man: An honeſt Man at this time o 
day „ death, Sir! that's calling me a 
Fool! ; 
Tear. By no means, Captain. But for the De- 
ſign ! look you, I am ſure that is honeſt ; it 
thrives accordingly too : Its Stocks are higher 
than all the others put together. Well! no- 
thing is left undone on my part; I do what in 
me lies to promote it. Nay, nay, I don't re- 
pent it; I ſhall find my Account in it here- 
after. 1 
Scout. You ſhall! Who doubts it ? - You'll be 
paid for getting o' Money. » BG 

Tear. O fye ! not for that; it's for relieving 
the Poor, and the Diſtreſt. Some have a 'Ta- 
lent to preach, and others to pray, and others 
to write; but I have a Talent to this: my 
Maſter-piece is in Collecting of Money 

Scout. Which you put into your own Pocket; 
— ſay it has been diſpos'd of in Charity. 

a! 6 | 
Tear. Ay! and does not Charity begin at 
home? Shall I, who will not be unjuſt to o- 
thers, be ſo to myſelf > What I have to ſpare— 
birt that's little; Iown that's very little ——— 
but what I have is all given to the Poor: 
not a Farthing of it miſapply'd—— You love 
Charity, Mr. Selfroth. | 

Se]. Who can chuſe, when influenc'd by fo 
good an Example ? 

Tear. You are a religious Man, Mr. Selfroth - 
I am of the Family of the Selfroths myſelf ; and 
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ter; you love Charity, and you would be in- 
form'd how you may diſpoſe of ſomething in 
that Way. I will tell you 1. 

Sl. P ! you have told me already. 

Tear. A good thing can never be ſaid over 
toq often: though I told you to whom, I did 
not tell you how. Now you want to know 
how you may be charitable, Mr. Se/froth. 

_ Se}, I want to know! No! you want to tell 
me, Mr. Teartext. ry 
Tear. Right! I want to tell you; I love to 


be the Meflenger of good News. Well! it's 


2 rode Bleſſing to have it in one's power to do 
ood | 


= 


if Sel. Eſpecially with you, to put one. in a 
.= Way, Mr. Teartext. 

- Tear. Truly you ſpeak like an honeſt Man, 
Mr. Selfroth ; It is not to have it in one's pow- 
er, or one's Will; one muſt know in what 

. manner too. Firſt, I muſt diſtribute it among 
theraor. | 

Sel. Ay! But how will you know then to 
diſtinguiſh them from yourſelf? 

Tear. Pſha! we are all one. For example, 
now: You have bought Sir Nicholas Nimmpham- 
_mer's Eſtate ; and there is belonging to that 

Eſtate, a Farm, of about a hundred, or two 
hundred; but two hundred and fifty yes, 
three hundred Pounds a Year, is the very out- 
fide of what it is worth. This Land then, this 

barren, uncultivated Land, you ſhall give to 
me that is, for the Uſe of the Poor. 

Seel. Pox on't, how unfortunate I am, I can- 
: not oblige you? It is not ten Minutes ago, 
| _ ſince a Gentleman agreed wi' me for the whole 
= r RYE 4 | 
1 Os 1 Tear. 
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Tear. No, it's a Flam; I won't believe a 
word of it: but you deceive yourſelf, Mr. 
Selfroth, L have only your Intereſt at heart. | 
Fel. *Sdeath | I ſhall be troubled with more 
of this Fellow's Impertinence, if I ſtay; ſo Pll 
een go and ſee how my Knight is pleas'd with 
his 2 [ Exit. 

ear, Ha! what——is Mr. Se}froth gone? 
He'll have the worſt on't, I'll warrant him; 
I'll blow him up, by St. Zachary: ll ſpoil his 
Project; Ill Captain Scout, Mr. Hide- 
and-ſeek, has Mr. Selfroth us'd me like a Gen- 
tleman ? 

Hide. Gentleman! No, he has not us'd 
you like a Gentleman But Mr. Selfroth is 
my Friend, Mr. Teartext ; he might have his 
Reaſons- 
| Tear. No, his Reaſons were like his Man- 
ners; he had no more of either than a Horſe. 
A very honeſt Fellow, Tom this Hide-and- 
ſeeks a very honeſt Fellow. 

Scout. Zounds! ay; he is nick-nam'd honeſt 
Mr. Hide-and-ſeek : I knew his Father; that is, 
IT had a Couſin who knew one who did know 
his Father perfectly well. 

Hide. T'll e'en chime in with theſe Fools, 
they may be aſſiſting to me in a Deſign I have 
upon Selfroth——Captain, you oblige me; Mr. 
Selfroth is my Friend : and when once I have 
profefs'd a Friendſhip for a Man, it goes againſt 
my Honour to cancel it, tho he has injur'd 
me | | 

Tear. Did not I tell you, Tom, he was a ve- 
ry honeſt Fellow? No, Mr. Hide-and-ſeek, he 
is not worthy of your Friendſhip———he is a 
Rogue Mr. Hide-and-ſeck, this Slfroth is a 

Rogue; 
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Rogue; I'll prove him a Rogue! To refuſe 
me a paultry Three Hundred Pound a. Year, 
out of TWO Thouſand he had cheated Sir Ni- 
abolas of yeſterday, is Roguery, becauſe I ask'd 
it for the Poor. 1 
Hide. Nay, ſince you ſay fo, Mr. Teartext, I 
wou'd pull him from my Heart, tho I pull'd 
half of it along with him. | 
- Tear. Since it is ſo, if you think me deſery- 
ng, I'll join with you in any thing againſt 
im. : | 


* Hide. Will you! ive me your Hand. 


Tear. There 
Scout. And mine 
- Tear. Pray, Captain, be patient I ſay, 


here's my Hand, here's my Heart, here's my 


Body, [embracing] take it, make it your own, 
do what you will with it———in the Cauſe: of 
the P OOr. | 4 | | 

Hide. Shall 1? Why then inform my Lord, 
I've a Scheme to offer to his Lordſhip ; an Im- 
provement of Mr. S/froth's, that I wou'd wil- 
lingly have his Approbation of, and ſhou'd be 
glad to be in private with him for that pur- 


pole. —. +: 
Tear. Les; but what—— * 


_- Hide. The Particulars I'll tell you another 
time. Let it now ſuffice, that the Deſign is 
_ © to inveſt yon, and the Captain there, in Sir 
'Nicholas's Eſtate 3 to ruin Mr. Se/froth's Intereſt 


with my Lord, and place myſelf in his room, 
that I may have the better opportunity of put- 


ke it very well. This 


25 Tear. Very well——] Ii 


was horribly out in one thing. 


Fude und- ſaa's a cunning Felloç but he 


Scout . 
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Scout. Ay, Zounds! I fee thro the Bite, 
we. het 

Tear. We — No, it is I, it is I, I fay, am 
abus d — A pitiful Rogue! it is but Two | 
Thouſand Pound a Year, and ſhall he talk of * 
ſnacking it between us? Shall he grudge me 
that for all the pains I have taken? No, Cap- 
tain, I'll never conſent to it; I'll have every 
Inch of Sir Nicholas's Eſtate, or I won't ſtir a 
foot further in the Affair. 

Scout. Then ſtay behind, and be damn d: I 
won't quit my Pretenſions, Sir; I am a Man = 
of Honour, and what I fay I'll abide by. as 

Tear. Ay, Tom; it's true, thou art a Man 
of Honour, but of my making; and what T 
gave, I can take again. For example, Mr. Di- 
89 —— | [Kicks him. 

Scout. Zounds ! Sir, I regard it no more than 
a Flea-bite; I ſcorn to wince at a Wound: 
I am us'd to it; one or other is doing it every 
Hour in the Day Ha, ha, ha! Sir, will 

ou have any more ?———Nay, pray Sir 

(ticks him again] Well Very ve. 
I have Greatneſs of Mind to de- 


again 
piſe it. | 
Tear. I ſee it; and ſo, honeſt Tom, your Ser- 

vant : I muſt now attend my Lord Gracebubble 
= on an Affair of a quite different nature; which, 
if I ſucceed in, ſo will our Deſign againſt Mr: 
X Sejroth: His Lordſhip will deny me nothing 
I can ask him. 1 
Hide. Your Servant. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 
Scout. No——burt by my Whiskers I'll blow 
you I' do your Buſineſs before then, or 
I'll be damn'd———A Scoundrel, to give me 
this 
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this ungentleman- like Uſage. He knew my 
Weakneſs, or damn me, he dares not have 
ſery'd me ſo. But here comes Mr. Scraul, I'II 
give him Half a Crown, and he ſhall write me 
a Letter to my Lord if it's in a Wo- 
man's Hand, and made up in the Faſhion of 
2 Billet-Deux, his Lordſhip will read it. 


Enter Scrawl. 


Fer. Captain Scout, your moſt humble 
you are a Soldier, Captain; a Man of invin- 
cible Honour. 

Scout. Invincible every where but in m;. 
as Achilles was invulnerable every where but in 
his Heel. | TH 

Scr. Pox! that's very unfortunate ; why, 
the is the chief Part that is expos'd: A 
Kick there is more than a Brace of Bullets any 
where elle. 

Scout. And therefore the more Magnanimity 
is requir'd to bear it: I am very well ſatisfy d 
of that. 5 | 

Sc. Ay, ay, Captain, ſo am I too | 

Scout. Zounds! Sir, had it not been for that, 
and for the great Command I have of my Paſ- 
| fion, and for the great Regard I have to his 
Lordſhip, and for a thouſand other 
things; I had pinn'd him to the Wall——— 
dead: ſtark dead, Sir; before he ſhou'd 
have kick'd me. . | 

Scr. Ay, Captain; it ſeems then he took a 
liberty behind your back, he dare not have 
juſtify d to your face: Mr. Teurtext elſe wou'd 
have found 3 ey 


. - 
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Schut. 
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© Shur. Harem! P' Nice Him into pieces go 
bigger than the knob of my Sword; I'll cancel 
alf other obligations, and revenge the affront 
done to my hoiiour ; my Magnanimity, my 
boaſted patience is gone, my fury is rouz'd, 
rage is alarm'd, Reaſon is Weak, and.—Zour 
Sir did you name Mr. Tear-Text— __ _-. 
Sir. Pſha ; if you are afraid of bis Name, 
what muſt he be of yours. Write him but a 
Challenge and fign it in To rh Letters; and you 
may kick him, if ever he kicks you again. 
Scout. No; 1 Had a very genteel Education; 
I never learid to write. Elſe I wou'd ſend my 
Lord word what a confounded, Dog this Mr. 
Teartext is. How he wis Barifh'd the Country 
for Deer-Stealing ; how he has been in the Pil- 
lory Here for Perjury; how he wears a Broad- 
Brimm'd-Hat, and a Band; but is no more a 
Patſon than j am. N. . 1 EY 6 L on 
Sir. Na! He's very well quali however. un 
© jeſs I Write it ; you'll hardly get his Loralhip 
Fl tothink to the Eohrviry: Noc 1 have 4 Won: 
derful knack that way; I can make a Mar be- 
Heve, and disbefieve à thing Five Hundred time: 
ita quarter-of m Hour. Come Captain Vi 
Write 4 Letter; I'll raiſe his paſſion firſt and 
then. Our buſinefs is done. LExeunt. 


Enter Lord Gratebubble and Teartexr. 


f Lord. And ist impoſſible to have acceſs to this 
_ do you ſay? Wont all your Promiſes of 
Stocks, and Subferiptions avail ?. can you Con- 
ſtrue nothing of the favourable fide ? Pox, I be- 
lieve ſhe's a Jilt, and keeps my appetite eager, 
that wt.en 1 ſee her, I may fall to without asking 
of queſtions. "FOE. 
Y 4 E, Te A”. 
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Tear. No my Lord, ſhe has no need of artifice 
to make her deſirable; ſhe is what ſome Philoſo- 
phers have ſaid of the Sun, cold in her ſelf, tho? 
to others a fire not to be borne. _ 
Lord. Ay, Timothy; but are you ſure tis a fire 
of the right ſort ? | 13 
Tar. Pſha, I know of but two, and Love is 
the common Parent of both: tho? one riſes, like 
the Phenfx, out of the aſhes of the other. 
Lord. Ha, ha, and that you have been a Sufferer 
by your ſelf, but come, if the Lady has any 
Beauty; if ſhe's in any degree hand ſome you 
know I'll run all riſques to obtain her. 
Tear. Nay I fay that, your Lordſhip never 
Ainches from danger but how to get to her's 
Lord. Sdeath, I thought you had free admit- 
tance at all times. | | 
* Tear. Ay, I I have free admittance : but 
no Man elſe is Permitted to come near her. 
She never had any viſitants but Stockjobbers ; and 
now they have forſaken her, ſhe has none 
not a Soul there is only the, and an old Maid, 
one Mrs. Snarl, in the Houſe, and Mrs. Snarl is 
as Malicious as the Devil Lord have mercy 
upon me ſhe is always plaging her with diſ- 
courſes of Heav'n, and Hell, and the way to 
the New Jeruſalem, and the Gates of Paradiſe un- 
lock'd ; Poor Lady ! ſhe teazes her out of her 


Life; ſhe deſtroys more in a minute than I can 


Build in a day. And yet I have prov'd to her, 
fifty and fifty times over, that what the World 


calls Adultery is no Sin; but that it's a very cry- 


ing one to run counter to the advice of her Ghoſt- 
ly Father meaning my ſelf. And will un- 
avoidably prevent the happineſs ſhe might other 
wiſe enjoy meaning you. © Fox. ns; 


a 
2 1 =» . 
— * 
E ; - 


” to day 
vice; Mrs Sarl, is a good Woman, and a Re- 
ligious Woman, and has a great veneration for 
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Lerd. Timothy, thy Hand; thou deſerw'ſt a 
Biſhoprick for thy-parts. But do you hear, you 
muſt make Love to Mrs. Sari, or get rid of her 
ſome way or other, in the mean while I] diſguiſe 
my ſelf in a habit of yours: Surely, they won't 
deny one admittance in that. £20” 
Tear. No; Sanctity is always the beſt Cloke 
for Sin. However at preſent you may follow 
me without any diſguiſe. Well I'll go before, 
and ſee what can be done with old Mrs. Snarl, 
and the Lady. [ Exeunt. 


Re-enter Teartext with Lady Meanwell. 


Lady. Mr. Teartext, Mrs. Snarl, is juſt gone a- 
broad; the expected to have ſeen you here ſoon- 
er, ſhe has ſome particular buſineſs with; you, 
and deſires you wou'd come to her, to Morrow. 

Tear. That is, if I cannot: compleat this affair 
Madam, I am always at her ſer- 


the Clergy. 8 | 
Lady. That's more than you have for your 
ſelves, if, which Heav'n forbid, any of em 
ſhould be like you. No, Teartext, I ſee thro? . 
thy deſign, and I deſpiſe thee; thinkſt thou 


to make a property of my Misfortunes, that 1 
> muſt be criminal, becauſe I am unhappy. 


Tear. Madam, a'n't you Married? 
Lady. To my Sorrow _ | 
Tear. You love your Husband 
Lady. And therefore am ſorry. 1 
Tear. Have you wrong d himm 
Lady. Nes. 001 rr 
Tear, How? N s 52 
Lady. In his fortune. 5 a 
N „ Tear. 


. The Cancer, 
Tear. Earn another, and make him a titular 
Alderman. 

Lady. Stand off, Seducer ! I'd ſooner dye than 
violate his Bed. 

Tear. Pſha, dye; why, "tis as much Life, as 
Death; it is as it were between both; it is a, a, 
2a; a kiyd of a trauce, fiddle, faddle the 
Ladies, know what it is well enough; they don't 
want to be told, 

"Lady. Ha what cauſe have I ever given thee 
to ſuſpect my virtue, that thou ſhouldſt thus 
treat me with this unheard of inſolence. No 
all thou canſt promiſe, or thy Maſter can give 
me ſhan't bribe me to a thought I cannot juſtify. 

Tear. Well, your Ladyſhip is moſt obſti- 
nately virtuous— Look at this 477 (pulling | 
out a Picture) is it not a handſome one? here's an 
Eye! here's a Noſe ! here are Lips! that c 
come Kils „ [She ſtrikes down the 

Picture, and the Face falls upwards. 

Lady. Away n what do I ſee! ſure 1 
know that Face. LAſide. 

Tear. You are the firſt Lady, that ever treated 
his Lordſhips Picture with contempt, I affure 
you, Madam. 

'Lady. Ha! I have a thought, which ſeems to 
— a turn in my affairs. [aſide] nay as to 
the Picture 1 have no diſlike to that, [ think 
its a handſome one and if the original comes up 
to it (takes it in her Hand.) 

Tear. O Madam infinitely excels it! ſhall I 
beg of you to ſee his Lordſhip——-you' Il then 
be able to form ſome Judgment. —— 

Lady. No, it will be dangerous looking on him 
he is ſo handfome.—. 


Tear. What juſt to look at him! 9 | hoo 
not at _—— ay, the To — 
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leering Eye! how ſhe glances it on the Picture. 
Tum, tum, tum, (Sn 5) by St. Zachary I have 
her. (aſide.) his Lordi ip's within a ſtones throw 
of the Houſe, he is at Mr.---Mr.---Mr.---Mr.— 
IWhat-d'you-call-him ;, I'll ſtep and -an -an. 

3 Not for the World, I dare not truſt my 
ſelf; I feel I dare not——heigh ho! why did I 
ever give my ſelf the liberty to contemplate this 
Face take it, for ever from my Eyes. be- 
gone, and never let me ſee you more. 

Tear. No, no, I'l] halve your command, the 
firſt part I'll obey this inſtant; the laſt ſhall be 
obey'd in due time. | [ Exit. 

Lady. ( Kiſſing the Picture) thou dear reſem- 
blance of all the World holds fair, at leaſt to me 


thou art ſo; tho' moſt unworthy. of the love - 
bear thee. 


Enter Teartext and Lord G racebubble 4 
Table with her Hand before her Eyes. 


Te. ear. My Lord, my Lord, I have hunted her 
down; there ſhe lies Breathleſs, and panting, 
and your Lordſhip may have her for taking up. 

Lord. Ay, nay then have at her, tho” the 
pulls me down upon ber. (he approaches and 
kneels.) Madam mayn't the humbleſt of your 
ſlaves be permitted, to know on what happy ſub- 
ject your thoughts were imploy' d? Zounds 

my Wife! _  (Kiſes haſtily. 

Lady. By your ſurprize I find you took me for 
moth L wiſh I could —.— — my ſelf to 

om you expected. (Riſes. * 

Tea. His Wi! and what have I been taking 
all this pains: to bring Man and Wife — f 
thenz have I brought ſuch a ſcandal on my ſelt, 
and my Projefion. O me——— _ (A. 
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Tord. 1 muſt confeſs, Madam, I did not imagine 
there needed all this difficulty to be introduc'd 
to ones own Wite. | 

Lady. True, my Lord, and its very rare to, 
have all theſe fine offers from on's Husband too. 

Lord. I queſtion if you had known from 
whence they came, whether they had been alto- 
gether ſo agreeable or not. 

Lady. Yes, my Lord, twas becauſe I did know 
from whence they came, or your Pander there 
had met a different treatment for his infolence. 

Tear. Pander! umph, her Ladyſhip's very 
free with my Character. 

Tord. Hark you Madam how came you ac- 
quainted with this worthy Gentleman here? 
where have you been theſe three Months? not in 
the Country as you pretended. | 

Lady. Theſe are queſtions, my Lord, which I 
can eaſily folve. Wou'd I cou'd as well account 
for ſome other things the Day I left your 

| Houſe in order for my Journey, I came into 
theſe Lodgings, reſolving to try my fortune in 
the Stocks, and bring a large eſtate.unlook'd for 
to you. Among the common Crew of Knaviſh 
Stock jobbers, I came acquainted with this. 
Wretch'; who when he ſaw me overwhelm'd 
with loſſes, try'd the filthy Paſfian of a nohle 
Peer to make em up. —  _ » 
Lord. I know it, Madam yes, I know, baſeſt 
of Women what intereſt you deſign'd to have 
given. Your idle pretences, now you have found 
"twas me, are too thin, to ſcreen your gailty 
inclinations. ö 5 
Lady. Perfidious Man ! my guilty inclinations! 
L ___ I challenge Hell, nay even its High-Prieſt there, 
do accuſe me of one moments levity, till I be- 
held your Picture; his offer d, Thouſands I | 
vs wh 1 
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with Scorn rejected. Speak thou hell- hound, did 
Jever betray a liking of your Cauſe? 
Tear. Pſha, my Cauſe, twas his Lordſhip's: - 

Im a Party concern d its true, and thereiore 

can't be an Evidence: Well, its the moſt un- 

friendly thing in the World to bring People toge- 
ther after they are married, you neither pleaſe 
one Party nor the other. (Aſide. 

Lady. Dar'ſt thou trifle with me now; ipeak, 
tell this baſe man here how he has wrong d me; 
what Cauſe ? What Reaſon did I ever give thee 
to ſuſpect my Virtue ? ay — 

Tear. Whoo, whoo, are you in ſuch haſte ? 

1 haven't yet "rang'd my Words in any man- 

ner of Order; and if I don't digeſt my 

Thoughts before-hand, I ſhall moſt certainly lay 

one thing and mean another. 

Lady. Still trifling 
Tear. Piſh, piſh, Iam Nen compos mentis, things 
go ſo wrong | they have quite turn'd my-Brain,1o 
that I can be no Evidence in Law -by St. Za- 
chary I fancy marriage is contagious, it makes 
me as ſick of them, as they are of one another. 
( Aſide. 
Lord No more, [ charge thee ſpeak, 
ev'n to her Face, proclaim her Fal ſhood to me, 

Tear. And ſo put her Ladythip out of Counte- 

nance. No, no, I have more reſpett for her Mo- 

deſty ; but fince I lie under lome Obligations, J. 

I- J. mu- mu- muſt own, I- L ne- never in- in 

my Life ha- had to de- deal wi- with a Wo- Wo- 

man ſo ſtu- ſtu- ſtubborn, as to the ma- matter 

o- o- of Cha- Cha- Cha- Chaſ- Chaſti- Chaſtity, 

as hef Ladyſhip. 

Lady. How hard it is for a Villain to ſpeak 

Truth, ue 


Lord. 
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Lord. I believe it may be true, it coſts you ſo 
much pains in fpeaking it; however, I can ſee 
no great difference between the Oeconomy of 
ther who proſtitutes her Perſon, and her who 
ſquanders away her Husband's Eſtate. 1 . 
- Lady. How! not but I own my Follies, which 
af you can pardon, here I promiſe never to repeat 
em. 5 
Lord. You need not make any conditional Pro- 
miſe however, Pll ſee it ſhall be performed with- 
out any Reftrictions.——— 816 

Lady. But give me leave to re- mind your 
Lordſhip, that there's a vaſt difference between 
forgiving one Fault in'a 'repenting Wife, and 
repairing the Loſſes of a Miſtreſs; the Sums 
that Villain offered me, when you believed me 
to be what Iam not, far ſurmounted thoſe you 
loſe by what I am: Think on that, my Lord, 
and conclude your Fortune no more lefſen'd by 
my Folly, than if you had purſu'd your own. 
Lord. Ha! her cool reaſoning ſtrikes upon my 
Soul———] fear I have been to blame ( Aſide. 
Lady. If this one Fault of mine can be forgiven, 
all yours, my Lord, ſhall be forgot; at leaſt I'll 
ne er upbraid you with em, not even with your 
choice of him. (Pointing to Tear-Text. 
Lord. So much Goodneſs muſt not be denied. 
let this, and this, (Embracing) convince 
thee of my Love, I've ſeen my Error, and again 
am happy.  (Exeunt Lord and Lady. 


. 


2 |  Tear-Text alone. | 
Ha! ay, bilk'd, as I hope for a Brſhgprick, 
this bodes me no good, I ſee that by her Looks.-- 
if ever I pimp for Man and Wife again, may I be 
degraded, be ftripp'd of all the Honours I have 
2 N acquir d, 


* 


acquir'd, and rendered incapable of ever ſerving 
in this Station more T Exit. 


Evꝛter Sir Nicholas Ninnytammer, * Snap. 


Sir Nic. Wounds ! Mr. Snap, they tell me, 


York- Buildings is a Bubble; that the Golden Mines 
are in Terra Incognita, that there is more Braſs in 
Exchange Alley than in'Wates and in ſhort that 
you have ſold me Bears, ind they have bit me. 

Snap. That was becauſe you did not . 
them, Sir Nicholas; ; ladvis'd you to ſell out, as 
ſoon as you bought in 


Sir Nic. *Sniggers ! Mr. Snap, I could get no 


body to buy; 1 had not had them in my Poſſeſ- 

ſion two hours, but Stocks fell, as there had 
been a Spaniſh Invaſion. Odsbobs, if I can liken it 

to any thing but an old Houſe new repairing, the 
Weight of the Workmen pulls it down. 

Snap. No, no, Sir Nicholas, Stocks are like the 
Spokes in a Wheel, the Fall of one is the Riſe of 
another. 

Sir Nic. Which you, who are the Directors, 
twirl round, as yuu pleaſe, and when your own 
Spoke comes uppermoſt, there you keep it. 

Snap. Till in ſhifting it into other hands, it 1S-= 
ſlap at the bottom; before they can ſecure 
their hold. 

Sir Nic. And ſo the Wheel itſelf tumbles 
down upon them, and you ſtand by, and won't 
help them. 

* Not ſo, Sir Nicholas, neither; to make 

up your Loſſes, PI! fell — him) at 

a Thouſand. 

Sir Nic. Which, before 1 can have it in my own 
Hands, mayn t be worth —(whiſpers lan) Fifty. 


F 
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Snap. But as a Security I'll bring you acquaint- 
ed with (whiſpers him) the Directors. 

Sir Nic. And if they'll help me in to the Sub- 
ſcriptions too (whiſpers him) l. - you 
underſtand me. 3 

Snap. No, are Men of integrity; and 
i. — x becauſe it might be look'd on 
as a Bribe. But hark you, Sir Nicholas. 
if you have a Mind to diſpoſe of your Eſtate, 
they'll and —_— (whiſpers him) 

f * And they'll lend Money .-— (whiſpers 
him 

Sir Nich. If their Books are not ſhut when 
one comes for it, or the Stocks don't fall: 
But hark you I have fold my Eſtate al- 
ready (whiſpers him) 

Snap. Nay! then, Sir Nicholas, 1 can have no 
Excuſe for bringing you acquainted with *em, — 
one muſt go upon ſome bottom. 

Sir Nich. I'll help him to my Mother's Join- 
ture tho', for in the — Subſcription. 
(whiſpers kim) * | 

Snap. Umph ! this Fellow has been fleec'd al- 
ready I ſee; I have got nothing by him, but 
a paultry thouſand Pound. | 

Sir N:ch. And they ſhall have the Reverſion 
too Of —— (whiſpers him) 

No. Sir Nicholas; they muſt be in im- 
mediate Poſſeſſion, becauſe of ſitting in the 
(whiſpers him) Houſe. DLExit. 

Sir Nich. Stuggers! There's more Honeſty 
in a Jem, than a Stock-jobber ! how many Pro- 

feſſiors of Friendſhip! how many Proteſtations ! 

did this Mr. Szap make to me? How did he 

adviſe me to buy up all the Stock, I could get, 

in the —Umph, uſe he was a an” 
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And how did I promiſe my ſelf Mountains of 
Gold from it! but whip ! I no ſooner had it in 
my own Hands, than this very Mr. Snap, told 
me it was fallen, and that I muſt loſe it all, if 
I did not fell it him for leſs than a Quarter 
what it coſt me. 2 


Enter Selfroth and Hideandſeek. 


Hide. Sir Nicholas, J have been ſeeking you, to 
tell you, you are——cheated. Mr. Selfroth here 
has given you falſe Stock for your Eſtate. It is 
not ſign d by my Lord Gracebubble— ſee and 
what is not ſign'd by him, is not worth a far- 
thing. , | 

Sel. Hideandſeek, you are a Villain chis 
Stock was deliver d to Sir Nichols, before my 
Lord was our Governour; and thö' *tis good for 
nothing now, it was when Sir Nicholas had it. 

Hide. Ha! ha! firange — Mr. Selfroth ! 1 
thought you had had more Modeſty. What 
worth a hundred thouſand Pound in the Morn- 
ing, and nothing at Night. 

Sel. I will hold no Converſe with thee,----Sir 
Nicholas, all Men are not born to be fortunate 
alike ; you have loſt your Eſtate, and I 
have won it. I pity you heartily, Sir Nicholas, 
I pity you; and if any thing lies in my Power, 
you may command me. e 

Sir Nich. Wounds, Mr. Selfroth, you are not 
in earneſt don't tell me mun, I muſt not 
be bubbl'd fo... I did not ſell it, but with an 
Intent to buy it again. Sniggers, what will my 
Mother, and old Fack Raven, the Vintner, ſay 
to me, if I ſhou'd Joſe my Eſtate, and have 
nothing to ſhew for it. | 


; F 2 Sel. 


% 
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Sl. Poo! People now-a-days get Eſtates, and 
have nothing to ſhew for em. You may as well 
; 82 71 ſelf a Winner, as a Loſer, if you'll 
3 3 
Sir Weh. No; for tho what we get may be 
in Jeſt, what we loſe, Pm afraid will be in 
Ear eſt. 
Hide. Generally ſpeaking: but yours, Sir Ni- 
cholas, ſhall be reſtor'd to you; provided you'll 
make over three hundred Pounds a Year of 1 it 
to me. 
Sir Nic. Egad and very glad of it too Ad- 
zookers, Mr. Hideandſeek, you are the beſt Friend 
I ever fad in my Life. "This Selfroth is a ſad 
nen let us contrive ſome how or other to be 
with him. I | 
"Hide Leave that to the Management of me; 
Fl warraat you Sir Nicholas I'll work him ſo 
now I'll inform my Lord Gracebubble of the whole 
affair; betray Selfroth to the Fheriffs. Officers, 
retire into the Mint my ſelf, and there enjoy 
the fruits of my Labours. 
[Exeunt Sir Nic. and Hide. 
Sel. There is ſome Damnable Plot going for- 
ward: I had better have given this Hideandſcek 
the whole eſtate, than have made him my Enemy, 
my Lord Chief Juſtice's Warrant is out againſt 
me, and ſhou'd he betray me no, he dares 
not do that. but if 9 ſhou d: for the Dog 
has no more honeſty than a Courtier I muſt 
| hang my ſelf, to prevent falling into the Hands 
bo ofthe Hangman. Beſides the Project I have 
not ſo muchas found out a Name * of 
it, that whilſt others make all the ſhow they 
can to cheat the world, I ſhou'd be — 1 
it without making any ſhow at all. 


na 
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How Cap. Scout and Scrawl. 


Scout. Yes, yes, Mr. Scrawl, I have deliverd is 
Letter; I have—no, you have, | ſuppoſe, iaforn'd: 
him in it what a Villain this Teartext is: how he 
counterfeits being a Parſop, that his Lordſhip may 
have an Opinion of his Parts ———ay, ay, damn 
tt, his buſineſs is done; I ſaw his Lordſhip redden, 
and look angry: Mr. Scrawl, I am ſure he was an- 
gry, he gave me ſuch a Kick, and bad me get 
out of the Room, it 

Scrawl. Ay; but it was intended to Mr. Tear- 
text tho", you was only his Proxy. Well, well, 
Captain, it is but one more on the Account: he 
ſhall have em all refunded with Intereſt. 

Scout. Zounds, ay; and here is Mr. Selfroth too. 
That damn'd confounded Dog, Teartext, has 
wrong'd you too Mr. Selfroth. He, and Mr. Hide- 
andſeek, and Sir Nicholas, have been laying their 
Heads together, and 

Sel. Piſh, Teartext and Ninnybamer, are on 
two Calves 1 on which Hideandſeeł feeds; 
however he'll miſs the beſt part of his Meal, 
there are no. Brains in either of em. 

Scrawl. Ay, faith twould be mighty eaſy put < 
ting a Trick upon all three. Sir Nicholas 1 
| know, and Teartext I know——. and you know 
take his Vittuals away, Hideandſeeł muſt ſtarve' 
of Courſe. 

Sel. Mr. Scrawl, let me embrace you; you 
have happily hic 'of my Thoughts Capt. 
Scout too there —— we three vow De- 
ſtruction to them three. Capt. Scout, you ſhall 
have my Place and Mr. Scrawl,' you ſhall 
have I For my Patt, I only 4 
4 4 


38 The CRIME RA. 
ſire to keep what I have fairly bought, and 
paid for. 

Scrawl. Ay, ay, if Stock cou'd not buy Eſtates, 
ſome of our great Men muſt have gone with- 
out. Pſha, Stock is the Philoſopher's Stone, it 
_ every thing it touches into Gold. And 

Mr. Selfroth, for ſome Stock, the Captain, and 
I, are at your Service. 

. Sel. O! it ſhall be all at your own Diſpo- 
al ha!. I have a Thought I will 
change my Cloaths with the Captain; and you 
hall fear the Captain is me. : 

- Scout. 1 hope my —_— 

Sel. Is fafe reat Man muſt ſuit his 
Shapes to the Ends he as to ſerve. So 
now your Sword, and Belt . your Peruke 
too — is a little diſguiſing ; ; but no matter. 
One ſhou'd always ſhift one's Cloaths, with one's 
Conſcience Iwill tel} you my Deſign ano- 
ther Time only ſtand in it, you are me. 
So, if I can but make my Eſcape in this dreſs, 
for I reckon wait is laid for me e'er now; I 
ſhall be ſafe, and will leave him here to an- 
ſwer it. LExit. 
Scout. Damn it; I look like a Taylor in his 
holiday Cloaths ---- one Comfort is however ---- 
a Man is a Man under all Appearances ? ----- my 
native Greatneſs ſtill remains; my Soul can 
know. no Transformation. ------ Ha! -- who 


= kus Conſtable and Officers 


Col. Gentlemen, ſeture the Doors. I am 
inform'd, that one Cheatly, who now 2 
| the Name of Selfroh, is in this Houle. Here a 


is 
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is my Lord-Chief-Juſtice's Warrant: 1 charge 
you in the King's Name to deliver him. 

1ſt Offic. Mr. Conſtable, that is the Man. 
(pointing to Tear.) 3 3 

Scrawl. Ay, ay, Mr. Conſtable, this is the 
Man, Capt. . I mean, Mr. Selfroth, why 
don't you anſwer to your Name: Mr. Conſtable 
is to ſerve you with a Certiorari come, come, 

ou are not us'd to be daunted...-come----Mr. 
Conſtable the Cap-----odflife ! I mean this Gen- 
tleman is Mr. Selfrot h. | 

Conſt. Secure him then; he is now under 
condemnation for coining; and broke out of 
Newgate, the day before he was to die. 

Scout. Die----condemnation-----Zounds a bite; 
I never was in Newgate in my Life: I've been in 
all the Priſons in London, but never was in New- 
gate Mr. Scraml here can witneſs. — 

Scrawl. I —no Mr. Conſtable, I can witneſs 
nothing, but the Captain here Pſha,. no, 
Mr. Selfrot h he ſaid he was Captain of the 
Train-bauds tho? Capt. Selfroth he call'd 
himſelf: | am ſure | was right. 

Conſt. O the Rogue did he take upon him the 
Title of Captain too. Come you ſhall hanſel 
your Commiſſion with a halter it has been 
many a brave Man's doom to fall in the firſt En- 
gagement. | 

Scout. This Dog Selfroth has put a bite upon 
me, by my Whisker Il tell you Mr. Conſt. 
*tis all a trick, my Name is not Selfroth, but Scout. 
Scrawl. O lud! O lud! how often he changes 
his Names! Nay, Mr. Conſtable, that's a certain 
Sign of a Rogue; take rotice of that, Mr. Conſt. 
_ * Scent. Prithee, Scrawl, no more of thy jeſting; 
tel) Mr. Conſtable the whole Truth; and don't let 
me be hang d that you may ſhew. your Wit. 
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Scraml. Well thought on, e dad] ſhall 
get ſomething by writing his Life and Con- 
ver ation —— and have the whole Profits of the 
Proſett to my lelf——ay, it is poſitively very 
convenient for me he ſhould be hang d 
Seon. Zounds I am falling, and you won't lend 
me & hand to lift me up. 

. "Scrawl. No, no, Captain, you are riſing, and 
1 es, I will ſend you ſome good Books to 
prepare you for your Departure. I cant but 
weep, I——— | | 
Scom. *Sdeath ! he can't be in earneſ. 
pray, Mr. Conftable— O here comes my Lord 
damn 1t, Gentlemen, my Lord Grace- 
bubble will convince you, that Mr. Selfroth and I, 
are two Perſons. 


* Enter Lord Gracebubble, Conſtables, with Hide- 
andſeek, Teartext, Sir Nicholas. 


Tord. No I'll have thee chaftisd for all 
thy Villainies——— What counterfeit Holy Or- 
ders, join with theſe Rogues to cheat me, and 
oblige Sir Nicholas to aſſign over oue part of his 
Eſtate to you, to ſecure him the other, which 
He had been trick'd out of before And you 
too, Mr. Hideandſcek ; cou'd you think, becauſe 
I ſeem'd eager on Pleaſure, I ſhou'd never in- 
2 into theſe things? That I could fit quietly 
down, and fee my ſelf ruin'd, both in my Fortune 
and Reputation, by Sharpers. No, you ſhall 
find it was Im to think it ; 
Scout. My, . Lord, my Lord Gracebubble, I an 
Tor: Scout your old Servant, my Lord. 1 
ad a little innocent Frolick with Mr. Selfroth 3 
and we . * Cloaths; and 1 Hays here in hi! 
and he d away in mine. And I had not 3 


— 
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*em on a quarter of a minute, before theſe wor- 
thy Gentlemen here came and laid 
Violent hands upon me, and ſaid I was Mr. Sei- 
oth. 

1 Lord. Ha- is that Rogue then eſcap'd. Mr. 
Conſtable you may diſcharge your Priſoner: 1 
promiſe you his name 1s Scout. 

Conſt. Then Sir you are free. 

Lord. But hark you, I charge you with theſe 
in his Room. I have ſew'ral crimes of a high 
nature to accuſe em of, and defire they may be 
ſtrictly confin'd. 8 

Lord, No, it wou'd be partaking your infamy 
to excuſe you-----you ſhall be proſecuted to the 
utmoſt rigour of, the Law for you Sir,. 
(to Hideand- ſee ) deliver up to Sir Nicolas his 
Bond return him every thing of his in your 
Hand, or I ſhall find a way to deal with you 
TOO, | 

Sir Nic. Ay, Mr. Hideandſeek, ev'ry half pen- 
ny——or his Lordſhip ſhall know. 

Hide. Know, Sir N;cholas | what ſhall he know ? 
if it wa'n't that my Lord is ſo good I can deny 
him nothing, I wou'd not - 

Lord. No more you ſhall. Sir Nicholas ſhall 
have nothing but what the Law will allow him : 
Here Mr. Conftable take Mr. Hideandſeek into 
Cuſtody too Mr. Hideandſeełk you'll be fo 
good to accompany theſe Gentlemen. 

Hide. Pſha, it is but going to my old Lodg- 
ings at laſt, here comes Mr. Selfroth too------uds 
buds the more the merrier. | 
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Enter another Canal with Selfroth, Snap. 
along with 'em. 


8 My Lat this Man has bit the whole 
Alley with permits ſigyd in your Lordſhip's 
Kos: : he cou'd give no Account where he 
came by them, or what they were for; and ſo 
my Lord 1 charged a Conſtable with him. We'll 
root all theſe Rogues out of the Alley III 
warrant. 

Lord. This is the Villain I wanted : Mr. Con- 
ſtable there's a Guinea for your trouble Sir 
(tothe other Conſtable) Lou have my Lord Chief 
Juſtice's Warrant againſt Mr. Selſrot h 

Sel. No, you are wrong, my Name is not 


| Seb 


_ Conſt. But its Cheatly, and in that Name 1 
ſerve it upon you. Come Sir, the next time! 
hope you won't be ſo much out in your: Plots; 


when you are free again— 
Sir Nic. He'll be hang'd—no, no, Mr. Con- 


ſtable let him have no more of his Jaunts, till 


it's that ſrom N. ate, to Tyburn, I'll ſend him a 
noeh, and napkin; he kal want for nothing 


on his Journey. 


Lord. Not long : but for the preſent they 
uſt be parted. Nic: all on you muſt go before; 
oon follow you. | 


| 1 now pou we from 3 . 
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